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THE WAY WE WAS 
BY 
AL JEAN & MIKE REISS 
and 


SAM SIMON 
ACT ONE 
FADE IN: 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 


HOMER, MARGE and MAGGIE sit on the couch watching 
television. LISA and BART sit right in front of the set. 


HOMER 
Do you two have to sit in such close 
proximity to the TV? Back up, or it'll 
hurt your eyes. 
| BART 
It will not. | 
Homer raises his fist ominously. 
. HOMER 
Oh yes it will. 
ON TV _ 
A FAT MAN and a BALD MAN are reviewing movies. 
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BALD ONE 
Our next movie is "McQuade." Another 
shoot ‘em up, push ‘em through a plate- 
glass window, splatter-fest from the 
Hollywood cookie-cutter. Here's a 
typically brainless scene. 
INT. POLICE CAPTAIN'S OFFICE 


An overweight POLICE CAPTAIN stands talking to MCQUADE, a 
muscular Aryan with an accent, dressed in a suit and tie. 


POLICE CAPTAIN 
Senator Mendoza is one of the most 
respected citizens in this state, 
McQuade. And yet you ran his limo off 
a cliff, shot and killed three of his 
body guards and drove a pick-up truck 
through his front door. - 
MCQUADE 
But, sir, he's the head of an 
international drug cartel. 
POLICE CAPTAIN 
I don't want to hear it, McQuade. 
You're out of here! 
McQuade turns to exit, turns back and with a big roundhouse 
punch sends the Police Captain flying through a plate-glass 
window. 
MCQUADE 


That makes two of us. 
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BACK TO LIVING ROOM 
| HOMER 


(CHUCKLES) That makes two of us. 


BART LISA 
Cool! | All right, McQuade! 
MARGE 
(MURMURS ) 
BACK TO TV 


FAT ONE 
I can't believe we're talking about the 
same movie! I thought "McQuade" was a 
non-stop, roller-coaster of chills, 
thrills, spills and kills. And that 
chase at the end... (KISSING NOISE) 
He kisses his fingertips. | 
BALD ONE 
All right, that's it! 
The Bald One picks up a telephone and starts dialing. 
BALD ONE (CONT'D) 
I'm calling Bellevue. You've clearly 
lost your mind. 
FAT ONE 
Hey, this was a fun picture. You know, 
not everything has to be (HOITY TOITY) 


"Driving Miss Daisy." 
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BACK TO LIVING ROOM 
HOMER 
Oooh, I love watching the bald one 
argue with the fat one. © 
Suddenly the image on the TV starts to get fuzzy. 
| BART 
Hey, what gives? 
._ LISA 
Dad, do something! 
HOMER 
All right, all right. Time for Dr. TV 
to perform a little surgery. | 
Homer goes to the television and SLAMS his fist. down on top 


of the set. The STATIC gets worse and the picture starts 
to roll. 


BART 
Looks like you lost the patient, Doc. 


Homer goes behind the television and starts fiddling with 
the knobs. : 


HOMER (CONT'D) 
(MUTTERING) Cheap Chinese TVs... Is 
that better? __ 

BART/LISA 
(ALARMED) No! 


Homer continues fiddling. 


HOMER 
How's this? 


The picture compresses to a band. 
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BART/LISA 
(SCREAM) 
HOMER 


(NERVOUSLY) Okay, okay, nobody panic. 


Homer HITS the back of the set. The picture instantly 
shrinks to a fuzzy dot with STATIC-Y NOISE and barely 
perceptible DIALOG. 
BART/LISA 
(ANGUISHED SCREAM) 
HOMER 
Bart, call 911! 
MARGE 
I don't think they handle this sort of 
thing, Homer. 


Homer, Bart and Lisa gather around the TV and look closely 
at the dot. 


BART 
Hey, everybody! If you look real 
close, you can kind of make them out. 
HOMER 
Yeah, yeah. I think I can. What are 
they saying? 
LISA 
I think they're arguing about 
something. 
HOMER 
Oh, good. Marge, can you hand me my 


beer? 
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MARGE 
I think this is sick. You're staring 
at a dot! 

HOMER 
She's right. She's right. 


Sitting .down on the couch, Homer buries his head in his 
hands. 


HOMER (CONT'D) 
You never know do you? One minute 
you're sitting on the couch watching 
rv, you think the good times will never 
end and then... WHAM! (BREAKS DOWN, 
CRYING) Oh, how I miss TV! 

MARGE 
Oh, Homer. It's not the end of the 
world. You know, before we got married 


we hardly ever watched television. 


BART 
You lie! 

HOMER 
Bart! 

MARGE 


It's true, Bart. We used to bowl and 
go dancing. 
LISA 


How romantic. 
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MARGE 
And a lot of times we'd stay at home 
and talk, just like this. 
BART 
I'm livin' it but I'm not lovin' it. 
LISA 
What did you talk about? 
HOMER 
Dumb, young stuff. 
| MARGE 
Our thoughts, our lives, our dreams for 
the future. 
LISA 
Mom, how did Dad propose to you? 
MARGE 
Uh... well.... 
RIPPLE DISSOLVE: 
INT. DR. HIBBERT'S OFFICE 


A. younger DR. HIBBERT with a huge Afro, sits behind his 
desk. Marge and Homer sit across from hin. 


DR. HIBBERT 
Well, Miss Bouvier. I think we found 
the reason why you've been throwing up 
in the morning. (VENTURING) 
Congratulations. 
| HOMER 
(EXTREMELY ANNOYED GRUNT) 
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MARGE 
(ANNOYED MURMUR) 
‘RIPPLE DISSOLVE: 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE = LIVING ROOM 
MARGE 
Lisa, I'd rather tell you a different 
story. How your father and I first met 
and fell in love. 
BART 
I smell a cover-up here. 
HOMER 
Pay attention, boy. You might learn a 
little something. | 
MARGE 
Your father and I were seniors in high 
school, but we'd never even met. 
RIPPLE DISSOLVE: 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD - STREET - DAY 
SUPER: 1974 | 


A late model 1960's muscle car comes ROARING down the 
street. 


INT. CAR - CONTINUOUS 
Homer, i17-years old with moderately long hair and 
sideburns, is driving. He's wearing a Junior Varsity | 
letterman jacket. On the radio, The Carpenters' "Close To 
You" comes on. 
HOMER 
Ecch. 


He changes the channel. Steve Miller's "The Joker" comes 
on. Homer SINGS along. 
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HOMER 
(SINGING) "Some people call me a space 
cowboy / some call me the gangster of 
love / some people call ‘me Maurice. 
Woo woo." 
Homer drives off. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL 
Homer drives into the student parking lot. He grabs his 
notebook and steps out of the car. We see that he is 60 
pounds thinner. He approaches a fat, less alcoholic young 
BARNEY. 
BARNEY 
Hey, Homer. You're late for English. 
HOMER 
(ANNOYED GRUNT) English! I'm never 
enna ude that in the real world. Come 
on, let's grab a smoke. 


They cross to the front of the school, up the front stairs 
and inside. 


INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL - HALLWAY 
There is a table set up selling prom tickets. Homer and 
Barney walk down the hallway towards the boy's bathroon. 
They pass TWO FEMALE STUDENTS standing by the lockers. 
MARGE has her back turned to us. She has waist-long hair 
parted down the middle, is wearing bellbottoms, platform 
shoes and a paisley blouse. She is with her friend KIM. 
KIM 
‘There are no women astronauts, no women . 
on the Supreme Court... 
MARGE 


That doesn't seem fair. 
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KIM 
Even our language is biased against us 
-- policeman, mailman, mankind, 
manhole, man-eating-shark... 
MARGE 
Well, men are reasonable. Maybe if we 
point this out to them, they'll change 
bly 
KIM 
Oh, Marge. You really ought to read 
this. 
Kim hands Marge Ms. Magazine. They walk down the hallway 
and pass the boy's bathroom. Smoke is wafting through the 
door. Marge SNIFFS. 
MARGE 
Kissing a boy who smokes is like 
kissing a dirty ashtray. 
INT. BOY'S BATHROOM 
Homer and Barney are looking at themselves in the mirror. 
Homer takes a big drag on his cigarette, COUGHS a little 
but ‘enjoys it nonetheless. 
The BELL RINGS. 
BARNEY 
Oh, no! We're late for wood shop. 
HOMER 


But we're early for lunch. Let's go 


grab a burger. 
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BARNEY 
Boy, you never stop eating and you 
don't gain a pound. 
HOMER 
It's my metabolism. I guess I'm just 
one of the lucky ones. 


Just then the door to the bathroom BURSTS open. PRINCIPAL 
DONDELINGER enters. 


PRINCIPAL 
Well, well. If it isn't Homer Simpson 
and Barney Gumbel. Springfield's 
answer to Cheech and Chong. 


The Principal takes the cigarettes out of their mouths and 
throws them in the toilet. The butts HISS. 


PRINCIPAL (CONT'D) 
How many days of detention do you boys 
owe me? 
HOMER 
Fifteen, sir. 
. | PRINCIPAL 
Well, now it's sixteen! You know where 
and when. | 
HOMER/ BARNEY 
(SADLY) Three o'clock. Old building. 
Room 106. 


' He exits. 
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HOMER 
I hate school. 
. | DISSOLVE TO: 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL ~ FRONT LAWN | 
It is lunchtime. Marge and Kim are standing on the front 
lawn. A CROWD has gathered around them. Marge is waving 
the copy of Ms. Magazine. 
MARGE 
‘... And in another article, I found out 
that to hire professionals 65.08 all 
the: jobs of a housewife, who 
incidentally is not married to a house, 
would cost forty-eight thousand dollars 
a year! . 
_KIM 
Right on, sister! 
| MARGE — 
“The first atap to liberation is to free 
ourselves from these... 
She pulls out a bra. 
MARGE (CONT'D) 
eee Male imposed shackles. 
KIM 
We've got to stop wearing bras! 
That'll show men what we're made of! 
Boys in the crowd SHOUT "Woo, woo!" "Take it off -- take 
it all off," etc. Marge has a little bit of trouble 
getting a cigarette lighter flame going. When she does, 


she touches it the the bra which instantly goes up in 
‘flames. The crowd CHEERS. 
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| KIM 
I didn't thing it would burn so fast. 
MARGE — | 
a’ guess it's the tissue paper inside. 
(TO CROWD) Thank you for your . 


attention sisters, but now I have to go 


' to.Home Ec. 


Principal 


Dondelinger pushes his way through the crowd... | 
PRINCIPAL — 

Miss Bouvier, I am surprised! 
MARGE | 

That's Ms. Bouvier. 


PRINCIPAL 


Burning undergarments is a violation of 


our city's fire ordinances, as well as 
our school dress code. I'm giving you 
an afternoon of detention. You know 
where and when. 

MARGE — 
Well, no I don't really. 

PRINCIPAL 
Three o'clock. 01d building. Room 
106. | 


INT. DETENTION HALL 


Homer and Barney sit next to each other. Students are 
scattered through the room. A TEACHER sits at a desk in 
front of the class. A LOSER looking girl sits next to 


Barney. 
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BARNEY 
Estelle, will you go to the prom with 
me? . . 
ESTELLE 
I wouldn't go to the prom with you if 
you were Elton John. 
BARNEY 
(DEPRESSED) Oooh, shot down again. 
: HOMER 
Hey, don't worry Barney. It's a big 
school. There's gotta be a girl nobody 
else wants to take to the pron. 
Marge enters the room. | 
MARGE 
(TO TEACHER) Excuse me, is this Room 
106? 
BARNEY 
Hey, who's that? 
| HOMER 
(LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT) I... I don't 
‘know! | a 


Homer watches wide-eyed as Marge crosses and sits down next 
to him. 


CLOSE-UP - HOMER 
His jaw drops. As he watches Marge enter and sit down, we 


HEAR The Carpenters singing the first verse of "Close to 
You". 
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_ CARPENTERS 
(SINGING) Why do birds suddenly appear 
every time you are near? Just like me, 
they long to be close to you. 


Homer's head rocks back and forth to the song. Marge looks 
at him puzzled. Barney leans over to Marge. 


BARNEY 
Hey, would you like to go to the... 
Homer olamps his hand over Barney's mouth. 
HOMER . 
(HISSES) She's rine! 
| | FADE OUT. 


END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT Two 


FADE IN: 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL =- DETENTION HALL - DAY 
Marge is sitting next to Homer. 
HOMER 
(TO MARGE) So, what are you in for? 
MARGE 
I'ma political prisoner. (TO HERSELF) 
Last time I ever take a stand. . 
HOMER 
Well, I'm here for being me. . Every day 
I show up, act like me, and they slap 
me in here. 
TEACHER 
Simpson! Be quiet! 
HOMER 
(TO MARGE) I havent seen you around . 
school before. 
TEACHER 
' Okay, Simpson. You just bought 
yourself another day of detention! 
HOMER 
(TO MARGE) Maybe we should get 
together some time. 
TEACHER 
Two days! 
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MARGE 


I'm sorry, I don't even know your name. 


HOMER 
I'm Homer. 
TEACHER 
Three days! 
HOMER 
_ Je 
TEACHER | 
Four days! — 
| HOMER 
Simpson. 
TEACHER 
Five days! | 
. HOMER 


It was worth it. 
TEACHER — 
Six days! Okay, Simpson. To the back 
of the roon!: _ | 
Homer walks to the back of the room, all the while staring 
'at Marge who looks back, shakes her head, and turns to her 
studies. | ' 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE = LIVING ROOM 
LISA . 
So, it was love at first sight. 
BART | 


It was a jailhouse romance. 
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HOMER 
I'd feached step one: She knew I 
existed. The only problem was, she 
didn't care. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL = HALLWAY 
On two doorways, marked "Guidance Counselor". one is 
"A-M", the other "N-Z". Homer approaches the doorways. He 
sub-vocalizes the alphabet, counting on his fingers,. then 
goes to the door marked "N-2". 
INT. GUIDANCE COUNSELOR'S OFFICE 


The Guidance Counselor, MR. MCINTYRE, sits at his desk. 
Homer enters. 


HOMER 
Hi, I'm Homer Simpson. I need some 
. guidance, counselor. 
MCINTYRE 
_ Simpson, Simpson? How come I've never 
seen you before? Let me get your file. 


He goes over to a file cabinet and removes Homer's file. 
He looks ee it as he sits down. 


MCINTYRE (CONT'D) 
Oh, dear! Oh, .my!. Good Lord! Mother 
of God! Simpson, why didn't you come 
to see me earlier? . 
| HOMER 
Well, I just met this girl and I want 


to force her to like me. 
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MCINTYRE 
That's noe evactiy the type of guidance 
I give. Although, it's an 
understandable mistake for someone with 
your verbal aptitude. | 

HOMER 
Aw, come on. Please. — 

MCINTYRE 
Well, I like to think I do something 
good for every student N through Z. 
The only advice I can give you is, 
proximity is the road to love. 

HOMER 
Proximity is what? 

MCINTYRE 
Proximity is the road to love. 

HOMER 
What? ; 

MCINTYRE 
The road to love. 

HOMER 
No, no. What does proximity mean? 

| MCINTYRE | 

It means how near you are to something 


or, in this case, someone.. 


| 
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HOMER 
Oh, I get you. That's the road to 
love. Beep, beep! Hey, what classes 
is Marge Bouvier in? 

iy MCINTYRE . 

None that you could get into. 
Although, she is very active on the 
Forensics Team. 

HOMER 
All right! She's a jock. 

MCINTYRE 
No, Forensics is public speaking, 
debate and improvisation. Her event is 
Dramatic Interpretation. They meet in 
the New Building, room two-nineteen. 

| HOMER : 

Room two-nineteen. Far out! 

MCINTYRE 
Homer, do you have any plans for after 
graduation? 

HOMER 
I'm gonna drink a lot of beer and stay 


up all night. 
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- MCINTYRE 

I meant career-wise. You know, that 

nuclear power plant will be opening 

soon, and it's one of the few outfits 

that won't require a college education. 

Maybe you'd like to take a look at 

their brochure. 
Taking the brochure, Homer exits. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL = HALLWAY ~ CONTINUOUS 
Qutside Homer looks at the brochure. 

HOMER 
(TO HIMSELF, CHUCKLING) Me, ina 

nuclear plant... Kaboom! 
He throws the brochure in the trash. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL =- OLD BUILDING 
We're CLOSE on window. We PULL OUT and see the window is a 
very old gothic facade. Homer walks across a second story 
bridge to the New Building which is extremely modern. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL = NEW BUILDING, ROOM 219 
Marge stands at the front of the class reciting a 
monologue. On the wall behind her is a banner reading, 
"Beat Shelbyville!" On the blackboard is "Marge Bouvier: 
- ‘Butterflies Are Free'". The teacher, MRS. BLOOMINSTEIN, 

_an overweight artistic type, sits at a desk in front of the 

class. ARTIE ZIFF, a short, bespectacled, red-headed 
' student, sits in the front row. STUDENTS are scattered 


throughout the classroom. Homer enters the classroom 
through the back door. 
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MARGE 
(ACTING) "I think you deserve all the 
credit you can get for turning out a 
pretty marvelous guy -- but bringing up 
a son -- even a blind one -- isn't a- 
lifetime occupation. Now the more you 
help him, the more your hurt him." 
Homer APPLAUDS wildly. 
| HOMER 
Woo woo! Encore! | 
ARTIE ZIFF 
Woe unto Shelbyville should they 
underestimate our strength in Dramatic 
. Interpretation. 
Marge takes her seat. | 
MARGE 
Thank you, Artie. 
MRS. BLOOMINSTEIN 
(TO HOMER). May I help you, young man? 
HOMER ; 
My name's Homer Simpson. I want to try 
out for the tean. . | 
' MRS. BLOOMINSTEIN 
What event? 
HOMER 


(MUMBLES) I don't know. 
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MRS. BLOOMINSTEIN 
How about debate? ; 
HOMER 
Hey, I don't want to argue with you. 
(TO MARGE) Hi, teamie. 
INT. HOMER'S HOUSE - BEDROOM 
Homer is seated at his desk and ‘listening to his eight- 
track cassette RECORDING of the Average White Band's “Pick 
Up The Pieces". There's a big stack of books on the 
electoral college in front of him. Several titles are, 
"The Electoral College -- A Time Bomb In Our Constitution", 


"The Electoral College, A Tragic Mistake", "The Electoral 
College: An Idea Who's Time Is Gone", "The Electoral 


‘College And Other Boners". There's a beer can pyramid and . 
various posters on the wall: Wile E. Coyote's "Beep Beep 
Yurass", "Damn you, Charlie Brown". GRAMPA, who looks 


slightly younger, wearing a leisure suit and a wide tie 
a la Bob Newhart, walks by Homer's open GOCE, then steps 
back into the doorway and stares. 


GRAMPA 
Homer! 

HOMER 
(SCREAMS) 

GRAMPA 


What the hell are you doing? 

. ; . HOMER 
I'm boning up on the electoral college. 
Dad, did you know that even if | 
everybody in the whole country voted 
for. P guy, he still might not get to be 
President? 

GRAMPA 


Baloney. 
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HOMER 
No, it's true. And I have to argue 
that it's good. Can you help me? 
| . | GRAMPA 
I'm gonna help by leaving you alone. 
HOMER 
/(ANNOYED GRUNT) 


INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL =- OLD BUILDING, ROOM 219 = DAY 


Homer is seated in class. STUDENTS are scattered around 


the classroom. Artie Ziff stands in front of the room. 
ARTIE ZIFF 
The electoral college is an 
anachronism. The fatuity of its 
advocacy is sheer -- 
We see Homer feverishly paging through a dictionary. 
| HOMER | 
Why you little...! That word you 
called me -- ignoramus! It means I'm 
stupid! 
| -ARTIE ZIFF 
There's a difference between ignorance 
and stupidity. . 
HOMER 
Not to me there isn't! 
MRS. BLOOMINSTEIN 
- Homer, would you like to present your . 


rebuttal? 


aN 
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HOMER 
(THROUGH GRITTED TEETH) With pleasure. 
Homer turns his rear end toward Artie and inserts his 
fingers in the back of the waistband of his pants. Marge 
covers her eyes. As he yanks down his pants, we discreetly 
CUT outside classroom. We hear a huge GASP. 
ARTIE ZIFF (0.S.) 
I'm nonplussed. 


The door to the classroom opens and Homer exits, pulling up 
his pants. . 


‘INT. HOMER'S HOUSE ~ KITCHEN 
Grampa and Homer sit at the kitchen table. There's a big 
bucket of chicken in the middle of the table. Grampa is 
scarfing down chicken as Homer sits sadly next to hin, 
dangling a drumstick in front of his eyes. 
; GRAMPA 
What's the matter, boy? 
HOMER 
Nothing. 
. GRAMPA 
You haven't said boo all night, and 
usually I have to wrestle the bucket 
out of your greasy mitts. 
HOMER 
Dad, I'm in love. 
| GRAMPA 
Does she like you? 
HOMER 
Why? | 
GRAMPA 


It seems like that might be a problem. 
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HOMER 
It is. | 
7 _ GRAMPA 
Why don't you grab yourself a beer, 
| boy. | 
HOMER 
But, Dad, I don't drink... 
GRAMPA 
Cut the crap. (MIMICKING HOMER) "I> 
just collect the cans, Daddy." Now | 
grab yourself a beer and ae ne one, 
too. | 


Homer goes to the refrigerator and gets two beers. He | 
gives.one to his father and sits down at the table. 


GRAMPA (CONT'D) 
Now, this girlfriend of yours. Is she 
a real looker? 
. HOMER 
Uh-huh. or 
| GRAMPA 
A lot on the ball? 
| HOMER 
Oh, yeah. 
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GRAMPA 
Son, I blame myself. We should've had 
this talk a long time ago. You see, 
you should never reach too high. Go 
for the dented car, the dead-end job,. 
the less attractive girl. I know your 
liabilities and your asset. 

HOMER 
What are my liabilities? 

GRAMPA 
Why are you so negative? Why don't you 
ask me about your asset, your one 
redeeming quality? 

HOMER 
Okay, what is it? 

| GRAMPA 

You're a good listener. 

HOMER 
That's it? 

GRAMPA 
Yes.: So, son, if you must chase this 
rainbow, if you must set yourself up 
for what will surely be a crushing, 
bitter disappointment, ny advice is to 
ask her out and pay close attention to 


what she has to say. 
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HOMER 
Thanks, Pop. 
They both start GUZZLING beer. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL - TRACK FIELD - NEXT DAY - 
Marge is jogging around the track, dressed in a Light blue 
bloomer gym outfit. She jogs over to a water fountain. 
Homer is hiding behind a bush next to the fountain. As 
Marge bends over to cher! Homer avers out from behind the 
bush. 
HOMER 
(CHEERFULLY) Hel-lo. 
Marge, startled, does a delicate spit take. 
MARGE 
Hello. 
HOMER 
You may not remember me. I was thrown 
off the Forensic Team. I'm Homer, 
Homer Simpson. 
MARGE 
I remember. 
| HOMER 
80... wanna go out with me? 
MARGE _ 
Well, I... 
HOMER 
Wait. Don't say anything yet. I wanna 
pay really close attention to 


everything you say. Okay, go. 
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. MARGE 
I don't think you're my type. 
HOMER 
(AFTER A LONG BEAT) Are you done? I 
don't want to say anything till you're 
done. 
: MARGE 
I'm done. | 
HOMER 
The problem here is, you don't know me. 
Just ask around. People know Homer 
Simpson. They'll tell you I'm okay. 
Ask Coach Flanagan. Ask Mr. Seckofsky 
_ and Barney Gumbel. I'll meet you 
tomorrow in the cafeteria. | 
MARGE 
I don't know. | 
HOMER 
I'm not asking you to like me, I'm not 
asking oe to put yourself in a | 
position where I can touch you, I'm 
just asking you to be fair. 
MONTAGE: | | 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL =- COACH FLANAGAN' 8 OFFICE 
COACH FLANAGAN is a short, heavy-set man in gym shorts with 


a whistle around his neck. He is seated at his desk as he 
talks to Marge. es 
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COACH FLANAGAN 
Homer Simpson? Oh, yeah. Junior 
Varsity shot putter. I think if he 
applies himself, trains real Hara: hits 
. the weights, he could go another foot. 
| MARGE: . 
But would you want your daughter go out 
with him? | 
COACH FLANAGAN 
(ANGRY) Do you know something I don't? 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL = WOOD SHOP CLASS 
Marge stands with MR. SECKOFSKY amid some dangerous-looking 
equipment. NOTE: Seckofsky rests his chin on his hand 
thoughtfully. We see he's missing a finger. 
MR. SECKOFSKY | 
(PROUDLY) I had him for four years. 
Solid "C" student. Made a lamp last 
year. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL = CAFETERIA - NEXT DAY 
Barney is sitting with Kim and Marge at a table. . 
| BARNEY 
I smoke with him, I sit next to him in 
Detention. We had our first beer 
together at the age of thirteen and I 
know we'll be side by side, friends for 
the rest of our lives. (To KIM) Hey, 


would you go to the prom with me? 
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KIM 
I think the prom is a sexist, outdated 
institution. 
BARNEY 
Oh, okay. 
Barney gets up and crosses to Homer. 
MARGE 
Is the. prom really that offensive? 
KIM 
Only if you go with hin. 
HOMER ‘AND BARNEY 
. HOMER 
Well, how'd it go? 
| BARNEY 
(MAKES SOUND OF A PLANE DIVING AND 
EXPLODING; THEN) Eighty-seven down, 
‘four hundred and twelve to go. But 
you're in, Homer. 
Homer crosses to the table and sits down next to Marge. 
| HOMER 
Well, what's the good word? 
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MARGE . 
I'm sorry. You seem like a nice enough 
guy, but I'm taking a full load, even 
though it's the second semester of my 
pakioe year, and the big Forensics meet 
with Shelbyville is coming up. Oh, and 


I tutor part time. 


HOMER 
You tutor? 

MARGE 
Yes. 

HOMER 
Nights? | 

MARGE 
Yes. 

HOMER 


_And anyone can be tooted? 
| MARGE 

Just those who need help with French. 
HOMER 

(SLYLY) French. Just the subject I'm 

having trouble with. 
MARGE 

Well, I don't know... 
HOMER 


This is strictly professional. 
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INT. SIMPSON HOUSE ~ LIVING ROOM 
Marge is GIGGLING. 
BART 
(TO HOMER) Why you cagey ol' dog. 
HOMER 
Thanks, boy. But this is one of those 
rare occasions when I was too smart for 
my own good. 
INT. HOMER'S HOUSE - BATHROOM - NIGHT 


Homer is hot-combing his hair. A few strands fall in the 
sink. Homer looks at them and CHUCKLES. . 


HOMER 
(TO HIMSELF) Ooh, lost a few. Oh, 
well, plenty more where that came fron. 
(NOTICING) Uh-oh, a zit. No problemo. 
He takes a tube of Clearasil-type ointment. and dabs the 
flesh-colored goo on his face. The realistic flesh tone of 
the ointment contrasts with his orange skin. . 
HOMER (CONT'D) 
The perfect crime. And now, a splash 
of Hai Karate. 

Homer picks up a bottle of Hai Karate and. SLAPS it on his 
face to the tune of "SHAVE AND A HAIRCUT, TWO BITS". 
Grampa sticks his head in the bathroon. 

| GRAMPA 
What are you doing, boy? 
HOMER _ 


Preparing to study. 
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INT. HOMER'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 

Homer dims the lights and puts Barry White's "CAN'T GET 
ENOUGH OF YOUR LOVE, BABY'' on the stereo. The DOORBELL 
RINGS. 

EXT. HOMER'S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR 


Marge is standing there with some textbooks. Homer opens 
the door.. 


HOMER 
Hello. 
She steps in and Homer closes the door; 
INT. HOMER'S HOUSE - FOYER 
| MARGE 
Why is there make-out music on? 
HOMER | 
It helps me study. Heh-heh-heh. 
They cross into the living room. 
INT. HOMER'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 
MARGE | 
Well, not me. Shut it off and let's 
get down to business. I have a big 


. Forensics meet tomorrow. 


_ Homer takes the record off. Marge sits on the couch. 


MARGE (CONT'D) 
Where's your textbook? 
HOMER. 
Uh... I don't have one. Maybe that's 
‘why I've been having oo muait trouble. 
‘MARGE 


Well, we can share mine. 
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Homer makes a cheering gesture behind her back, then sits 
down beside her. eo 


HOMER 
Let me just say this up front. You're 
gonna be surprised by how little French 
I know. | 
MARGE 
Well, let's start with the verb avoir. 
Do you know what that means? 
HOMER 
Avoir will be the first thing we do? 
MARGE 
(WRITING) "J'ai -- I have." 
(PROMPTING) "Tu as -- you Navel: 27 ce 
-- he has." 
| We PAN to Homer's 70's digital watch. It reads 6:18. 


MATCH DISSOLVE 
TO: 


The watch now reads 9:22. 


Marge is pointing to objects around the room. Homer names 
them. She points to a pencil. 


‘HOMER: 
Crayon. 
| MARGE 
Bien. | 
She points to a window. 


HOMER 


Fenetre. 


TABLE DRAFT 7/05/90 PAGE 36. 


MARGE 

Bien. 
She points to herself. . 

HOMER 
(DREAMILY) Femme. 

MARGE 
Bien. | 

HOMER : 
I can't believe it, it's sticking. 
You're telling me new stuff, and 
minutes later it's still there! 

MARGE 
Well, Homer, you've learned twelve 
nouns and two verbs and the first verse 
of "Allouette". I should probably be 
going. | 
e &. HOMER 
Oh, no, you can't go. 
| MARGE 
I really should. Tomorrow's the big 
meet with Shelbyville. 

HOMER 
Wait -- why don't we take a little 
study break? Do you like donuts? 

| MARGE | 


Well, yes. . 
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HOMER 
What are your favorite kind? 
MARGE 
Glazed. 
| HOMER 
Ooh, glazed. A woman with class. 
DISSOLVE TO: 
An empty donut box on the coffee table. They are dancing 
to "THE HUSTLE". When the song comes to the chorus we hear 
_ Marge and Homer. 
MARGE & HOMER 
(SING) “Do the hustle!" 
GRAMPA (0.8.) 
Keep it down! 
DISSOLVE TO: 


Later. The clock reads 1:05 a.m. Marge points to a pencil 
on the table. , 


HOMER 


Le crayon jaune est sur la table. 


MARGE 

Tres bien. 
HOMER 

All right! 
MARGE 


Homer, I can see you're very... not 
stupid. The fact that you knew so 
little French is a shocking indictment 


_ of our school's language department. 
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HOMER 
When I see you eoeing the vowels and 
continents -- 
MARGE 
(CORRECTING) Consonants. 
"HOMER 
-- Consonants; with your beautiful . 
| mouth, your beautiful breath pushing 
them past your beautiful teeth... How 
do you say "you're a beautiful girl?" 
MARGE | 
(FLUSTERED) I don't. think there's a 
word for that in French. 
HOMER 
Come on, come on. 
MARGE 
Well, "vous etes une jolie femme". Or 
if you are close to someone, "tu es une 
jolie femme". 
Homer slides over close to Marge. 
| HOMER 
(LOW SEXY VOICE) Tu es une jolie 
femme. 
MARGE 


Merci, I guess. 
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HOMER» 
Marge, when I'm in your proximity, I 
feel like I'm walking on air. 
MARGE . | 
Really? | 
‘Homer nods. 
| HOMER 
Marge, would you go to the prom with 
me? 
MARGE 
Homer, you're like no one I've ever met 
before. You're dear and honest and 
open, without a trace of pretension. 
HOMER | 
That's what most people like about me. 
So, will you go with me? (BEAT) 
Please say oui. 
MARGE 
Oui. 


Homer makes a victory gesture. 
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HOMER 
Woo woo. Marge, this'll be the 
Sresteat-mignt of your life. I've been 
saving for a new engine for my ae. but 
I'm gonna spend it all on us. I'm 
renting the biggest limo. rom gonna 


buy you the biggest corsage. My tux is 


gonna have the widest lapels, the most 


ruffles, and the highest platform shoes 


They lean 


you ever saw. 
. MARGE 
Maybe I'll put my hair up. 
forward to kiss. 
HOMER > 
Wait, Marge. I want £6 bechonest and 
open without a trace of pretension. 


I'm not really in any French class. 


Although, now I know more about it than 


any of the.classes I am taking. I just 


wanted a chance for you to get to know 


‘me better. I guess all's fair in love 


and war. 


Marge SLAPS hin. 


HOMER 
Uh-oh. 
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MARGE 
(COOL ANGER) Tomorrow is the most 
important day of my life and you kept 
me here until one. a.m. pretending to be 
stupid. Homer J. Simpson, I hate you! 
She grabs her books and storms out. Homer dials the phone. 
HOMER | 
(INTO PHONE) Hey, Barney, I got a date 
for the prom! 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 
Bart and Lisa GASP, wide-eyed. 
LISA 
Everything I know tells me there's no 
way this story ends with us sitting 
here and you telling us this story. 
MARGE 
Don't worry, there's more. 


FADE OUT. 
END OF ACT TWO 
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ACT THREE 
‘FADE IN: 
EXT. SHELBYVILLE HIGH SCHOOL - ESTABLISHING 


There's a sign at the door reading "Forensics Meet Today. _ 
Splatter Springfield! 


‘INT. SHELBYVILLE HIGH SCHOOL - CLASSROOM - DAY 


Marge stands in front of several JUDGES and interested 
STUDENTS. 


MARGE 
(TIRED) Bringing up a son -- even a 
blind one -- isn't a lifetime — 
occupation. Now the more you help hin-- 


Marge YAWNS. The judges immediately start scribbling on 


--their pads. 


MARGE (CONT'D) 
-- The more you hurt hin. 
JUDGE 
Thank you, Marge. 
| Marge takes a seat. 
‘JUDGE (CONT'D) 
Now, representing Shelbyville, Ted 
Pat TTlee.: 


TED PHILLIPS, a young black en ween to the 
front of the classroon. 


. TED PHILLIPS 
In 1949, Arthur Miller sat down at his 
typewriter and changed the American 
theater forever. How you ask? By 


writing "Death of A Salesman". Enjoy. 
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Ted begins a virtuoso interpretation. 
TED 
(PLAYING TWO PARTS) ‘I'm not a leader 
of men and neither are vais, You're a 
hardworking drummer who landed in the . 
ashcan like all the rest of them!' 
"You vengeful spiteful mutt! ' 


Ted gets ina fist fight with himself. Marge hangs her 
head. ; 


INT. SHELBYVILLE HIGH SCHOOL ~- HALLWAY 


The Judge enters and posts the scores on a bulletin board. 
He looks at Marge. 


JUDGE 
| Sorry. 
The judge walks away as Artie Ziff comes up to Marge. 


Artie is carrying a large loving cup -- on the top is 
figure of a man in a suit eer as if he's making a. 


point. 
MARGE 
Congratulations, Artie. 
. ARTIE ZIFF 
(MODESTLY) Oh, I just got a few lucky 
breaks in my second affirmative 
| rebuttal. Marge, this may not be the 
most appropriate forum for what I am 
about to put forth, but (CLEARS THROAT) 
would you go to the prom with me? 
MARGE 


What? 
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ARTIE ZIFF 
. “Dreanthinksof-a dozen highly cogent 
arguments. The first is from Time 
Magazine... 
He takes out several 3 x 5 index cards. 
| ARTIE ZIFF (CONT'D) 

... dated January 8, 1974, “America's 
Love Affair with The Prom"... 

_ MARGE 
No, Artie. The best argument is that 
I've known and respected you for eight 
years, and would be delighted to go 
with you to the ‘prom. . | 

| ARTIE ZIFF 
That was on ny next card. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 

“LISA 
With all due respect, Dad, this Artie 
Ziff seems like quite a catch. 

| HOMER ~ 

A worthy foe, no doubt about it. 

‘ MARGE 
Anyway, the night of the prom I 
realized two things -- 


; 
| 
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EXT. MARGE'S HOUSE - ESTABLISING 
INT. MARGE'S BEDROOM - NIGET 
MARGE (V.O.) 
-- my life would never be the same, and 
pink is not my color. 7 | 
Marge is wearing a pink formal prom dress in front of a 
mirror. Her hair.is up for the first time. Her MOTHER is 
helping her to get ready. It is reminescent of Norman 
Rockwell's "Jane Russell" painting. 
MARGE (CONT'D) 
Why tonight of all nights did I have to 
start worrying about my looks? 
MRS. BOUVIER 
If you pinch your checks, they'll glow. 
Marge pinches her cheeks. She MURMURS a little in pain. 
MRS. BOUVIER (CONT'D) | 
A little more. Try breaking some 
capillaries, dear. 
Marge pinches again and GRUNTS. 
_ MARGE 
_ Couldn't we just use rouge for this? 
| . MRS. BOUVIER 
Ladies pinch. Whores use rouge. 
EXT. MARGE'S HOUSE - NIGHT 
A limo pulls up in front of the house. Homer, carrying a 
corsage, gets out and walks up to the front door. He is — 
wearing a powder blue tuxedo with contrasting piping and a 
pink ruffled shirt. He RINGS the doorbell. PATTY and 
SELMA answer the door. See 
HOMER 


Is Marge here? 
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PATTY 
Who or what are you? 
| HOMER — 
I'm her date. Homer J. Simpson. 
PATTY 
I'm her sister, Patty. 
SELMA 
I'm her sister, Selma. 
SELMA/ PATTY 
We're twins. 
SELMA 
Marge isn't ready yet. 
PATTY 
Mm-hmm. If you want you can come in. 
and sit down. 
HOMER 
Oh, okay. 
SELMA 
(TO PATTY) Marge's dates get homelier 
‘all the time. ©. 
| PATTY 
Mm-hmn. That's what you get when you 
- don't put out. | | 
Int. MARGE'S HOUSE =< LIVING ROOM 
Marge's FATHER is sitting in an easy chair. Patty, seins 
and Homer enter. Homer sits on the couch. Patty and Selma 


sit on a love seat. Patty, Selma and Mr. Bouvier start 
smoking cigarettes. 
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MR. BOUVIER 
You know, I usually insist on meeting a 
boy before I let Marge go out with hin, 
but from what she's told me I'm sure 
you're a solid citizen. 
| HOMER 
Thanks, Mr. B. 


Mr. Bouvier, Patty and Selma GRUNT. Homer reacts. Mrs. 
- Bouvier enters. . oe 


MRS. BOUVIER 
Here she comes. Get the camera ready. 
As Marge comes downstairs, Mr. Bouvier picks a camera up 
off the coffee table. Marge enters and we FLASH and FREEZE 
FRAME on her horrified expression upon seeing Homer. 
MARGE 
Homer! | 
Homer crosses to Marge and starts to pin on the corsage. 
MARGE (CONT'D) 
What are you doing here? 
HOMER 
You said you'd go to the prom with me. 
| MARGE | 
I also said I hate you and we haven't 
even talked since then. 


We hear the DOORBELL RING. Patty and Selma go to answer. 
it. , 
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HOMER 
I was afraid you'd cancel our date so I 
stayed away from you completely, even 
though it meant skipping school for 
three weeks and graduating this 
summer... I hope. 
| MARGE 
(MURMURS ) . 
EXT. MARGE'S HOUSE ~- FRONT DOORWAY 
Artie Ziff stands at the door. 
ARTIE ZIFF 
I'm Artie Ziff, Marge's date for the 
prom. | 
| PATTY 
Well, well, well... 
SELMA 
Don't we look handsome. 
PATTY 
Come in, young man. 
Patty, Selma and Artie Ziff enter the living room. 
MR. BOUVIER 
Which one of you is captain of the 
Debate Team? . | 
| HOMER 


Ain't me. 
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ARTIE ZIFF 
(MODESTLY) By the process of 
elimination, that would leave me. 
. MR. BOUVIER 
(TO HOMER) So, who are you? 
HOMER 
I'm... a spare. Excuse me. 


Homer exits still carrying the corsage. NOTE: He'll be 
carrying the corsage for the rest of the show. © 


SELMA 
Now that that unpleasantness is behind 
us forever, let's take a picture of the 
happy couple. 
INT. LIMO - NIGHT 
Homer is sitting by himself in the back. 
CHAUFFEUR | 
Where's your date? 
HOMER 
She's with him. 


Homer points to Artie and Marge getting into their limo. 
Marge glances at Homer curiously as she gets in. 


CHAUFFEUR | 
So, want me to take you home? 
HOMER . 
Hey, I paid for this car. I paid for 
this tuxedo and I paid for two dinners. 
We're going to the prom. 
The limo drives off. 
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EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL GYM - ESTABLISHING 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL GYM 
We drop down from the festive decorations. A banner shows 
the theme of the prom "Goodbye Yellow Brick Road." The 
Larry Davis Experience is playing "GOODBYE YELLOW BRICK 
ROAD."" They are dressed in outrageous Edwardian fashions. 
As they play, COUPLES are dancing. The Principal stands at 
the doorway greeting couples as they enter. 
| PRINCIPAL 
Good to see you. Have a good time. 
Don't dance too closely -- six inches 
apart. Is that a flask? Okay, move 
along. 
Homer enters. 
PRINCIPAL (CONT'D) 
Homer Simpson, I thought you dropped 
out. | 
HOMER 
You wish. 
Homer moves on. We see COUPLES standing in line to get 
their picture taken. Artie and Marge are in front of the 
camera. Marge looks over and sees Homer. Looking startled 
we FLASH and FREEZE FRAME. She and Artie move off. In the 
next couple, the GIRL is much taller than the BOY -- FLASH 
and FREEZE FRAME. Finally, we FLASH and FREEZE FRAME on 
Homer alone. . 
INT.. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL. GYM - AT PUNCH BOWL 
Homer, with nothing better to do, is throwing back glass 
after glass of punch. Marge approaches the punch bowl from 
the other side of the table and ladles out two glasses of 
punch. é 
MARGE 
I'm sorry about this, Homer. I don't 


blame you for being angry at me. 
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HOMER 
How could I ever be angry at you? 
Marge considers for a beat, then exits MURMURING. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL - ANOTHER PART OF THE GYM 
Homer sits alone at a table. A WAITER comes up to hin. 
| | | WAITER 
Steak or chicken? 
HOMER 
One of each, please. 
BARNEY (V.O. ) 
Comin! through. 
Homer turns. 
| HOMER 
Barney! | 
From a discreet angle we ee naked Barney streak through 
the prom. The band strikes up "THE STREAK." We PAN with 
him and end at a GROUP of happy kids. Artie and Marge are 
the center of attention. 
| ARTIE ZIFF 
As David Niven once said in similar 
circumstances, "It takes a brave man to 
stand before the world and expose his 
shortcomings." 


Everyone LAUGHS. The Principal gets up on stage and 
through a microphone, 
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PRINCIPAL | 
(INTO MICROPHONE) Children, we have 
tabulated your votes. The King and 
Queen of Springfield High School's 
Class of 1974 are -- (DRAMATIC PAUSE) 


Artie Ziff and Marge Bouvier! 


Everyone CHEERS, especially Homer who stands on his chair. 


HOMER . 
Hail Queen Marge! Woo woo! Long live 


the Queen! 


Marge looks at Homer as she crosses to the stage. As Artie 
and Marge stand on stage, ATTENDANTS place crowns on their 


heads and 


scepters in their hands. Artie takes the 


microphone. 


He hands 


ARTIE ZIFF 

(INTO MICROPHONE) Fellow classmates. 
Instead of voting for some athletic 
hero or a pretty boy, you have elected 
as your king a diminutive, bespectacled 
square. It speaks as well of you as it 
does of me. Thank you. 
Marge the microphone. 

| MARGE 

(INTO MICROPHONE) Thank you, 
everybody. But, as far as I'm 
concerned, the only true poyelty is: 
Queen Elizabeth of England, Queen 
Beatrice of the Netherlands and Emperor 


Haile Selassie of. Ethiopia. 
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The Principal steps back up to the microphone. 
PRINCIPAL 
(INTO MICROPHONE) And now your King 
and Queen share will their first royal 
dance. 
Everyone crowds around the dance floor to watch Marge and 
Artie. The band strikes up "THE HUSTLE". Marge and Artie 
start to dance. es 
MARGE/ARTIE 
Do the hustle! 
We see Homer standing on the edge of the dance floor 
watching Marge and Artie dance. He breaks down. in tears. 
SOBBING he runs off. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL GYM - HALLWAY 


- Homer, sitting on some steps, is attempting to compose 
himself. Marge enters and sits down next to him. 


MARGE 
Why are you doing this? Why can't you 
accept that I'm here with someone else? 
HOMER 
Because I'm sure we're meant to be 
together. Usually when I have a- 
thought there's a lot of other thoughts 
. dn there. Something says yes, 

something says no. This time there's 
only yes. How could the only thing 
I've ever been sure about in my life be 
wrong? 

. . MARGE 
I don't know, but it is. 


TABLE DRAFT 7/05/90 PAGE 54. 


Marge exits. 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD HIGH SCHOOL - NIGHT 
The prom is ending. Couples are walking to their cars. 
INT. ARTIE'S LIMO 
ARTIE ZIFF 
(TO CHAUFFEUR) Driver, please take us 
to the cul-de-sac which terminates 
Mountain View Drive -- a.k.a 
"Inspiration Point." 
PAN to Homer in his limo. 
. CHAUFFEUR 
Where to now, Romeo? - 
HOMER 
Inspiration Point. 
EXT. INSPIRATION POINT - NIGHT 
ona hill, overlooking the twinkling lights of Springfield. 
We PAN across several cars filled with necking students. 
Artie and Marge are in the back seat of their limo. 
There's some groping and MURMURING. 
MARGE 
Gee, Artie. I don't know. It — a 
beautiful evening. Let's not ruin it. 
| Artie, please! | 


Marge pulls away. We see that one of the straps on her 
gown has snapped. 


ARTIE ZIFF 
I'm sorry, Marge. You know my powers. 
of persuasion. How could you think I'd 


take no for an answer? 
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MARGE 
Take me home, Artie. 
| ARTIE ZIFF 
Very well. As M said in "The Sensuous 
Man", the only unnatural act is one 
that makes either party uncomfortable. 


We PAN over to Homer and his driver leaning up against 
their limo. 


CHAUFFEUR 
Well, it's one o'clock. If you want to 
keep me, it's gonna be forty-five 
dollars an hour. 
The chauffeur opens the door for Homer. 
HOMER — 
Naw, that's okay. I'll walk home. . 
| CHAUFFEUR 
Yeah, why spoil a perfect evening? 


The chauffeur gets in the limo and drives off. Homer . 
starts to trudge hone. ; 


| DISSOLVE TO: 
EXT. ROAD - NIGHT | | 2, 
‘Homer is trudging home, his jacket thrown over his arm. 
The limo carrying Marge and Artie passes by. We see Marge 
spot Homer. , 

HOMER'S POV 

Through the limo's back window, we see Marge turn to look. 
MARGE'S POV 7 


Homer disappears into the darkness. 


— = - os 
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EXT. MARGE'S HOUSE = NIGHT . 
The limo pulls up in front of Marge's house. Marge and 
Artie emerge from the car. Marge, in a huff and holding 
her shoulder strap, crosses to the front door. As the limo 
pulls away, Marge puts her key into the front door lock. 
After a beat, she turns and crosses to her car in the 
driveway. aon 
EXT. ROAD ~ NIGHT . 
Homer is still trudging down the road carrying his tux 
jacket over his shoulder. Suddenly he is bathed in 
headlights. -He squints. Marge pulls over and opens the 
passenger side door. 
| MARGE 
I guess you were right, Homer. I had 
to come back. 
HOMER 
So this is what it's like to be right. 


Homer, smiling, gets into the car. Marge starts to drive. 
A worried expression comes over Homer's face. 


MARGE 
Why so glum? 
| HOMER 
I've got a problem. Once you stop this 
car I'm gonna hug you and kiss you and 
then I'll never be able to let you go. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM 


Homer now has his arm around Marge. 
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HOMER (CONT'D) 
And I never have. 


He kisses her. She smiles. Lisa looks on dreamily. Bart 
sticks his finger down his throat, GAGGING. 


LISA 
(SIGHS) Hey, Mom. Whatever happened 
to Artie Ziff? 

MARGE 
Well, he went to business school and 
become president of his own bank. | 

HOMER 
Tell them the rest, Marge. 

‘MARGE 
Oh, I... | 

HOMER. 
Go on. Tell ‘en. 

MARGE 
Actually, it was a Savings and Loan. 
He's now deveine time in a federal 
prison. But it's minimum security and 
I understand they let him keep the 
money. so, I guess he's still a good 
catch. 

HOMER 
But he's not allowed to vote. 

BART 


But, Dad, you don't vote either. 


a cs 
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| 


| 
HOMER 
(PROUDLY) That's because I don't feel 


like it. 


FADE OUT: 


THE END 


